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recovered. Banish, therefore, these pernicious plants
out of your gardens, and all places near to your
houses where children do resort."

Gerard has continually to stop his description that
he may repeat to his readers some anecdote which
he remembers.    Now it is how " Master Cartwright,
a gentleman of Gray's Inn,  who  was grievously
wounded into the lungs/' was cured with 'the herb
called   " Saracen's   Compound/7   " and   that,   by
God's permission, in short space."    Now it is to tell
us that he has found yellow archangel growing under
a sequestered hedge " on the left hand as you go
from the village of Hampstead, near London, to
the church/' or that " this amiable and pleasant
kind of primrose " (a sort of oxlip) was first brought
to light by Mr. Hesketh, ts a diligent searcher after
simples," in a Yorkshire wood.    While the ground-
lings were crowding to see new plays by Shirley and
Massinger, the editor of this volume was examining
fresh varieties of auricula in " the gardens of Mr.
Tradescant and Mr. Tuggie."    It is wonderful how
modern the latter statement sounds, and hoVancient
the former.    But the garden seems the one spot on
earth where history does not assert itself, and, no
doubt, when Nero was fiddling over the blaze of
Rome, there were florists counting the petals of rival
roses at P&stum as peacefully and conscientiously
as any gardeners of to-day.

The herbalist and his editor write from personal
experience, and this gives them a great advantage
in dealing with superstitions. If there was anything
which people were certain about in the early part of
the seventeenth century, it was that the mandrake